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Servant.  As the great king commands.    [Exit and re-enter.]    Here is

the water.

King.  [Taking it.]   Arjuna!   As a guerdon for the defeat of the cattle

raid do thou accept my daughter, Uttara.

Bhagavan.  So are our heads bowed down.

Arjtma.  [Aside.]   He weighs my virtue.    [Aloud.]    O king,

All the ladies of thy household are dear to me and honoured

like my mother.   Uttara, whom thou offerest to me, I accept,

to wed my son.    (71)

Yudhishthira.  So we hold up our heads again.
King.  Now he is established in the noble needs of warlike heroes,

who erstwhile performed the proper duties of an inmate of

the inner palace.    (72)

To-day the stars are auspicious.    So the marriage shall take place this
very day.

Yndhishthira.  Very well, so be it.    Let us send Uttara to grand-
father.1                                                                                i
King. As you suggest.   Come Yudhishthira, Bhima, and Arjuna, come.
In this joyful mood let us go in to the inner palace.
AIL  Good!

[Exeunt omnes.]

END OF THE SECOND ACT.

ACT III

[Enter a Charioteer*]

Charioteer.  Ho, there, take word, take word to the warriors led by

Drona, the preceptor of all warriors !

Casting aside all terror born of Krishna's disc, disregarding

the long-lost Pandavas, they have captured Abhimanyu, nor

could the Kuru bowmen protect him.   Shame be on them!   (1)

[Enter Bhfehma and Drona]

Drona. Tell me, charioteer, tell me,

Who has carried off my pupil's son, so skilled in battle ? Who
is fain to fight against my superhuman shafts ? Tell me the
essence of the man, his weapons and strength, and I will send
him messengers of mighty power. (2)

1 Bhlshma, grand-uncle of the Pandavas, leader of the Kuru army.